with these our misfortunes, that he adds insult Languet
to them; some of the Germans had left us the to Sidney
incendiary Brennus, in consideration of his sacri-
lege and horrible death; but he takes him away
from us and makes him a Welshman. And now
hear the man's wretched fate, or rather the ven-
geance of the Gods; for I conclude that Vulcan,
grateful for his wife's detection, desired to make
some return to Apollo, who was still angry with
Brennus and all his admirers for the sacrilege per-
petrated at Delphi. I had gone on half asleep
reading my good Welshman till very late at
night; and somehow or other it fell out that the
flame of my lamp caught the book, and before
I could put the fire out, it was well-nigh burnt
up, for it was not bound. I was distressed at first,
but when I recovered myself I began to laugh,
and reflected that it was a good thing for me,
as it deprived me of the occasion of wasting my
time on such follies. I was on the point of sending
you the scorched remains of my poor Cambrian,
that you might desire your Griffin, his country-
man, to perform his obsequies, while you offered
a laugh to appease the ghost. But I beseech you
tell Griffin to write him an epitaph in Welsh and
send it to me.

The Archduke Ernest is on his way back, hav-
ing failed, they tell me, in the purpose for which
he had been sent into Bohemia. The Bohemians
will make no bargain with the son; they must
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